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PART L-Neweom.r in & small town
& yolng mew t man, whae tells ths
ory . s s I the wne countable

aciinrn of @ man who. from the wn ow
of & tine house. apyarchily Has (o vers
with  Invimibbe por oonag.o 8 pariiculariy
menlioning oar 'S mpledorin P

goow Lo hie ding b

PANT M ~Nazt morning he disrovers
hile strange meichbar o the Hon Dmvio
e asiey, promine .t politiciun, and unl
ve naily Peapected Teline of hw T
night's sspert pee, he 8 mathodiy Inter
Mpled by & feliow banrder. & Mr (e rge
Mo dten. fater with Miss Appoerilivns te

.. By ,\BOOTH “TARKINGTON

bz

w'u eray 1" exclulmed Peeck, we
Mt ptle
Irnedintely nll four members of his

putty Legan to thlk ot the sume e

Mr. Sohulgeyer acreeing wihil Greist
nd Me. Cotlop holiling with  Pecl
thant enstiey hind surely bhecome In
sune; while the Journa) man, re
turning, wes certain that he hod nor
ey mawh Arpumvnl brepmie
wrangle | eccltement over the remnred
ahle sevne we hind  witnessed il
perhinpe, g ortnln sharpress partinly
engenderrd by the risk of freesirg
lesd 10 mirine Bitterness Hiegh word
were flung upon the wind, Eventuanily
Slnwon Pes ot e (oor ta himselr
for & mieimont
S here, boys there's Do s
Fglttin” o wngw'  ourielve T
v T erntvl iy thing 't nl
" | Nete 1l ¥ fom
wWech W 1 n L [ I
Wi vt in tt h
foors I bl or no b '
somep'n’ il 2l Lall h] th
Iotys i At thaut =o'y
1ty all |
W o B anls r thing
by aliw wh t y
You |
"l w I no « ' Yoty
ULLR I t ¥
H el ninn I os | Bnt toe s
whot gl tysedf ™
“And so do we!” This Joclaration
Whe GbDUBIIDOUS
“Then 'w!'s =oe Iz ther, n e
wny o do I Pethaps he sin’t pulled
nll the shades down on the other sobe
the house, Lots o peopls lorgil te do

e AR W n witnens of a purcly
MmAe inary jJumping contest et w.on Heas
oy and A Wil Hammersiny Minr
ApperiheaMe appeais decpiy concerned
therey upparentiy bring no nh -
plaation of the sirange prod sedines
PART 11} - The reporter lonrns thai
Hen y and Miss Apperihugite bad o
e Lo | L) CLUER T and - ih
Firing lady had Lroken the sogademon
0 we of Veanley's lac'h of e o
it
PART IV -THe BTy rrede
dor ad TR Vaon et
sl by Mr  Iwiowma ¢ ¥ (o]
n r & ®=mal Beiv ¥ Ma 1 M
f "] "d L
i thon « marily b eh }
" bar frisnds = "
Al ra” and 0N o
ale o Wi ” 1 nsl
o i gaztregthon Hloge'e Winring L
e #Terer by hae Pla
anT ¥V -The rogarier | e B
E td wmith Dhavid Nean'sy a A n
e ? o him home whera ! e amil
n “wift, Jun or il Ble ci r "
puttile = which Measley and d ree Dow
fon, have made very real to 1} it
And now, sbielier 'L'-'-v vsvs from
he stinging wiod. | saw wbmt § had
wierli oo blind Lo seve md we s o el
Mra. Apperihwanite’s  Bepsley's b
aun Hiuminntedd ;. every window  up |
=tnirs and douwnp, was aglow wilh m=y
g That was luminously evident

slthough the slindes, or wost of Lhem,
sere lowered

“Lavok mt that ¥ Peck L
Drowden, glgellog telumphinntly “Whn'd
I tell you! How do you feel about 1t
now ™

“Iut where are
Iwden, gravely.

“Folks all  come” nnswersd  Mr
Feck, with  complete  assurnice,
Wan't be no more cuba il they be
gin te go howme™

We plunged ahead as far as the
orner of Leaxley'a fence, where Pock
tupped us aguin, and we drew to
cether, slupping onr hands and stamp
ng our feel. Peck was delighted —n
'horoughly happy man ; his sour giggle
of exullation had become continuens
und the same Jovial break was aud)
hle In Qrist's volce as Lie sald to the
Journal reporter aod me

“tle ahead, boys. it
We'll walt here fer you"

The Journal reporter started to
ward the gate; he had goue, perhape
twenty feet when Simeon Peck whist
led In wharp warning. The reporter
stopped short In his tracks.

Beasley's front door was thrown
apwen, and there stood Beasley hilmself
‘'m evening dress, bowing and smiling,
hot net st us, for he did Dol see us
The bright hall hehind him was beau
tiful with evergreen strenmers and
wrentha, and great flowering plants in
‘arn A straln of dence-musle wandered
wul o us as the door opened, but there
van bobody escept David Heasley in
sight, which certaluly secmed pecallar

for a bal!

“Hest of 'em Inslde, duncin’” ex
plained Mr. P'eck, crouching behingd
the plckel-feaca  “I1t'1l be the housa |s
wore'n hall full o lownecksd wim-
win 1™

“Nh™ said COrist
Feusley.™

Beagley had begun to speak, and hils
volcs, loud sod clear, sounded ovel
the wind., *“Come right In, Colonel 1"
e sald.  *I'd have sent o a cab
for you If you hedn't telephoned e
shis afterpoon that your rheumatism
wis 80 bad you didn't expect o be
able 0 come U glad you're well
guin, Yes, they're all bhere, and the
Indies are getting up a datnce In the
A ting-roem. "

(It was at this moment that | re
clved upon the call of the right leg
¢ kick, the ecstatie violenee of which
led me to atiribute It and rightly, to
Mr. Dowden,)

“Genllemen's  dressing room
dakrw e the rvight, Colonel,”
Hensley, as he closed the door.

There was & pause of awed silonee

turmed

the eabs? askedd

your story

“Listen to Dave

U
illed

K Us
{1 lmproved it by returning  the
kies (o Mr. Dowden. He made po

whnowledgment of its receplion other
thaunm to nink his chin & Hitle deegar
into the collur of his uister.)

“Hy the Alnighty!” sall . Bimeou
Veck, howrsely “Who—what  was
Twve Beasley (nikin’ w0 There wasnt
nobudy there I

“(it eul™ Urixt bade him, bul his

tonie was perturbed  “He seen that
reporter.  Me  was  glvin®  us  the
Isugh”

that™

There was bt one mind o the party
regarding this  proposal,  The nexsty
minute us all enutiously sneak
ting tnte the slide yard, o reczed Hge
of bhent and Napping Ozures, binck
aguinst the snow

Ria W

Simeon Peck's expecintions were l'ul-'
Alled—more than fulfilled.  Not only
were all the shudes of the bilg three
faced bay-window of the “sitting room"
Hete), bat (evidently on aceount of
the too grent geonerosity of a bhuage log-

fire thut bluzed In the old fastiioned
chimnes-place)  one of the windows
wias halforalsed as well, Here, In the

shadow just bevomd the rosy oblongs
of light that fell upon the snow, we
guthered und looked freely within
Part of the room was clear to our
view, though about half of 1t was shut
off from us by the very king of all
Chrlstmns trees, glittering with dozgns
and dozens of candles, suaptucus in
sliver, sparkling In gold, and lnden
with Heaven alone knows how lmm,ri

Opposite the Tres, suis Back Against |
the Wall, Sat Oid Bob.

and wigi delectable enticements, Op
posite the Trée, bis back agninsd the
wall, sat old Bob, cad tn u dress of
stute, part of which consisted of a
switllow:(ul! cout (with au overgrown
chrysanthemum o the buttouhole), &
red neckile, and o plok-und-silver Hib
erty cup of thasne paper, e was scrap-
ing & Oddie “like old tines come
sgnin” and the tune he ployed was,
“Obh, my Lim, po'  gwl )™
shufMled to It in the snow

No one except old Bob was to be
seen o the roomm, but we watched him
and Nstened breathlessly, When he
finished “Lisa"” bhe lald the fddle

My feet |

| Bifledl @ manoer as is possible—con-

perosx his knes, wiped his face with
A new and hetlliant bloe allk handier.

v ehlef, wnd spid;

“Now come de big speech”
The Honorabile Twavid Deasloy, ears

Vorylng & mnall mahogany tabile. stepped

ot from beyond the Chrletings froe,
wlvaneed to the conter of the room;
st the tihle down; disappoured for
A moment and retarned with a white
witer-pitelier anil o He placed
the tahle, bowed grucovfully
BEYEERL Ve

plivea
haswe pprn
then spw'ie:
“Lavlles and gontlemen=" Thoere he
paan el

“Well™ sald Mre. S'meon Peck,
Iy, o't this ben® hell 1

“Laok out!™ Tie  Joarinl reporter
twitehed ks sleese. YLaibies prosent.’

“Whete?" suild L

e wanedl pearer me and spoke In
A low tone

“Tast behind nw She followed us
over from your Boarding houwe. Bhe's
sband ng aroumd us  ull
worg 1 supposed shie wan Dowden's
dae liter, protuhily.”

“Ue bt any  daoghter”™ 1 sod,
ned  stepped bnek  to the  hooded
fNewre 1 hatt heen too absorbed in our
quest o notles

It was Miss Apperthwalte,

She hnd thrown a loose clonk over
her end nnd shoulders; hul enveloped
In 1 re she was and erested and
epmnlatted with white, T knew her nt
Toere wns no mistaking her,
even Inoa Mizxard,

She enught my hand with s strong.
quick pressure, and, bending her hend
to mite, =ald In 8 soft whizper, close
1o Py enr

“1 heard evervthing that man seid
You left the lihrary
dovr open when you ealled Nr, Dow-

don ot

wlow

| [T D

ot

in anr lintlwas

“®o,* 1 returned, maliclousty, “you |

you coplin't help following v |

i ] rolegsed my  hanid- 2eatly, to
my surprisge,

“h sl he whispersd, IHe's sny
ing etlilng.”

*Lan 1 el gentiemen,” sald
Fa wli— nnu stopped nenln

In n's volee soutided hysterieally

in iy riche

var (Miss Appwrthwilte
had whispered in my lefi) “The only
sposcly he's over mede I his Iife—
stiel Le's wiwek I
I Poensles wasn't: he was only
'l‘.‘ crnt g
Lakies pand gentlemen” he hegan—

]-ﬂlhtﬂ'l mirnentons'y Aying fNguve. He
wne In the wiidest motion  without
eeekntlon, never the fenetlon of an In
wtant KN enlling the fNgvares ol the

top of hin wvolee and doncing them
simalgpeagsty ; L exprescion ang o
bt poslite (ne le the hinbit of other
Mancera) © Nl Lintds extended as If to
awing his partner or corner, or “op
posite Indy ;" nnd hie feet 1fting high
and Mapping down in an old fashiloned
whep

“First four, forwnrd and ok ¥ he

showted,  “Forvned aml splute! Pal
ABCE 10 enri Hwing puridners!?
G rand 1 ehtomwnd ey 1™

I think the combdnation of atamndon
and decorais owhih whivly he per
formesd thnt “eand Right aml-beft™
wan e funnlest Jhing 1 hove ever
e Pt 1 alidin'y taueh st )t

Neithor did Mise Agperthwalte, at
my ®iin

“Now do you believe me? Peck
wAP nrguing, fercely, with Mr. Scbul-
meyoer, “lo he crnzy, or ain't Le?

“He =" clvlsr agreed, lemreely, “He
im m #ark, starin’, ravin', roarin® nnn
tle!  And the nigover's humorin' him I

They were gl staping, oppen mantld
and nzhost, Into the Hghted room

“Tio you see where It puts us?”
Simeon  Peck’'s  msping  voire  rose
high,

“7 gresa 1 do!™ wnld Orist, “We

come omt te buy a barn, and got a
how e nnd tor for the snime money, Tt's
the grentest n'ght's work you  ever
done. Bim Perck !™

1 puess It '™

"Bhinke on I, Elm.”

The v shook hands, exalted with tri-
wmnph

“'hinl da the work” gleeled Peck,

“It's nhwont two thousand per contl het

ter than the stary we siprtsd o @it
| Why, Dave Deastesl be in o padidil
eel) i n o month 11 b all over town

tomorrow, and he'll have as  mueh

ehnniw ter covernor as thiot nlgeer in
there '™ In Wis ivwtnsy he smote Dow-
Aen Jdetiviansly In the eibs, “Whnt do
you iliink of vour enodidonte now ¥
“Warll,” sald Dowilen “Who eume
In the embhs thit Cirlst apw
Thi b o )} Mr  PPeck, He
rublid  his mitten over his woolen
A I serntehing hig hetwd,  “Why,”
he =a'd W who In Nalifax 4d
cnr ' nha™
e Hunehhersd Whope—"
M nid  Mre,  Hunehberg, Colonel “ 0 anid Eaowided
Huncbbivre and Aunt Cooley  Hunch o uple, foce ogl ! shoated
I A ss Moinnnn, Miss Queen, and | Bessiey, fucine o with un Invisthh
Miss Murhle Hunehberg, Mr. Noble, | il oo Bis alfmbocd grm, @ v M
Mr. Tom, apd Mr, Grandee Husehberg, Pob sawedd madly nt “A New Coon In
| Town
Mr. Carley  Linhiifze. and  Modter | vlocond  couple, fll in! Beasley
Hututwer=ley You see befure you 10| wheelsd about nnd etiaeted the soeonil
night, ‘n my person, mercly the n-p‘l eouile
resentutive of your renl hosi, Allsier

Bwift, Mister Swift has expiessed I|
wislt that there should be a speech, |
and hos deputed me to moke 1. He
requests that the subject bhe has as
slgned me should be treated In as dig-

sidering the orator. Ladies nmlI
gentlemen™—he took s sip of water—
“I will now address you upon the fol-
lowing subject : ‘Why We Call Christ-
mas Time the Best Time'

“Christmas time (s the best time bes
cause It Is the kiudest time, Nobody
ever folt very hnppy without feeling
very kind, and nobody ever felt very
kind without feeling at least a Hitle
huppy. So, of course, elther Wiy
ahout, the happlest time is the kind-
eqt thine—thut's this thne. The most
heautiful things our eyes can fee are
the stars; and for that reason, and In
remetmbrance of One  star, we  set
@indles on the Tree (o be stars In the
house, So we make Christinas time
8 time of stars Iodoors; and they
shine warmly against the cold out-
doors thut s llke the cold of other
seasons not so kind. We set our hun-
dred cundles on the Tree and keep
them  bright threughout the Christ-
mas time, for while they shine upon
us we have light to see this life, not
as a battle, but as the march of &
mighty Fellowship! Ladles and gentle-
men, 1 thank you !

He bowed to right and left, as to an
audience politely applauding, and,
Hfting the table and Its burden, with:
drew ; while old Bob again set his
fiddie to his chin und started to scrape
the prellninary weusure of a quadrille.

Beanley wus back tn an  lustant,
dhouting us he came: “Take your
pardners! Balance all!™

And then and there. and all by him-
welf, he danced a quadrille, perform.
Ing st one and the same tme for
four Uyely couples, Never ln my lfe
fve 1 seen such gyeations and capers

N W tohe that g deseed, loose

“Ihird couple!" He fell in behind
hlwself agnin

“Fourth eouple, If you plense! Hal
nnee— ALL =1 beg yvour pardon, Miss
Molinnn, Pm afrald 1 stepped on your
train,—Bnshay AN

After the “sashny™—the noblest nnd
most dashing bit of gyvmnasties dis
played  In the whole  guadreille—he
boved profoundly to hls Invisible part
per and came o g pause, wiping his
streaming fuee, O Bob dexterously

pwing a “A New Cgon™ Into the mtntr'ry'

weasares of a trinmghal wmarch,

“And now.” Beasley announced, In
stentorinn tones, “if the lndies will he
»0 kind a» to take the gentlemen's
arma, we will proceed to the dining
room and partake of n si'ght colla
thon.*

Thereupon come n sletudor piping of
joy from that part of thie room
which hud heen screened from us by
the Tree
sereenesd from us by the Tree

“Oh, Cousin David Bensley, that was
the heautifullest quadrille ever daneed
f the warld!  And now, please, won't
vou tqke Mrs, Hunchberg out to sap
per?™

Then Into the vision of our paralyzed
and dumfounded watchers came the
little wagon, pulled by the old col
ored wowan, Bob's wife, in her best,
und there, propped upon plilows, Iny
Hamilton Swift, Junlor, his soul

shining rapture out of his great eyes, |

a bright spot of color on each of his
thin cheeks.

He lifted himnelf on one elbow, and
for an Iinstant something seemed to he
wrong with the brace which was under
his chin.

Behsley sprang to him and adjusted
It tenderly. Then he bowed elaborate
Iy toward the mantel-plece,

“Mra. Hunchberg," he sald, “may I
have the honor?* And offered hils arm.

“And I must have Mister Hunch-

Anyone

Ask anyone you know
which is the highest
quality baking powder
and almost invariably
they will tell you ROYAL.

“My cakes are 1009, better

since | bought that can of

Royal,” writes one delighted

user, and everywhere—

among your f neigh-

bors, relatives—you will
similar

Royal Contains No Alum
Leaves No Bitter Taste

—— e —— i i — —

i

wulk winl
“Ne 1ells v’ hy, Tl
be ml-bre plad Lere's B
p'ﬂ“‘ 0fF s Jor rin”®
“Yom leoal thie
Syon wnd e T
“Are we all In hivnatpy
ginneed hoelt wver Lils € ler. "Hoo-
my! Now, let us on ol Muasle there 1™
“Brrra ve ™ npptaneled Mister
Rwift,

Andl Bonsley, hiw hend thrown hark
and his chivat ot Iy ldd The way,
Mepiping nobly nnd In thive to the ex-

jarie
|

“You Lead the Way," Cried the Child;
“You and Mra. Hunchberg."

hilnrnting mensures. Homilton Swife
Junlor. towed by the heaming olil mam-
my, followed In his wagen, his th'n
Hitle arm uplifted and his fingors
carled as If they held a trusted hand,

When they renchied the door, old
Boh vose. tormsd In after them, amd,
st falillioz, played the procession and
himself down the bnll,

And o they marched nway, and we

were  left staring Into the emply
roum, . . .
“My soul!" suld the Journal re

porter, gnsping, “And he did all that—
Just to plense a Hitle sick kid!™

“1 ean't figure it out,” murmured
Bim Peck, pltvously,

“1 can” snld the Jourual reporter,
“This story wil' be all over town lo=
morrow.”  He glanced at me, and [
nodded. “It'l he all over town'” he
continued, “though not In any of the
papers—and | don't belleve it's golng
to hurt Dave BRensley's chances any.”

Mr. Peck and his companions turned
toward the street and went sllently.

The young man from the Joural
overtook them. “Thank you for send-
ing for me,” he sald, cordially, “You've
glven me a treat. 'm for Beasley !™

Dowden put his hand on my
shonlder. He had not observed the
third figare still remalning.

“Well, sir.” he remarked, shaking
the snow from his coat, “they were
right about one thing: it certainly wns
mighty low down of Duve not to Invite
me—and you,
party. Let him go to thunder with
his old Invitations, P'm geoing In, any-
way ! Come on. I'm plum froze.”

There was & side door just bevond
the bay window, and Dowden went fo
it and rang, loud and long. It was
Beasley himself who opened It.

“What in the name—" he began, as
the ruddy light fell upon Dowden's
face and upon me, standing a little way
behind. “What are you two—anow-
banks? What on earth are you fellows
dolng out here?”

“We've come to your Christmas par-

ty, you old horse-thief!”™ Thus Mr
Dowden,

“Hoo-ray !" sald Beasley.

Dowden turned to me. “Aren’t you

coming?®

“What are you walting for, old feb
low 1" sald Beasley.

I walted @ moment longer, and thes
it happened,

She eame out of the shadow and
went to the foot of the steps, here
eloak falling from her shoulders as she
pas=ed me. I picked it up.

She rted her arms  pleadingly,
though her head was bent with what
seemed to me o beautiful  sort of
shume. She stood there with the snow
driving agninst her and did not speak,
RBeacley drew his hund slowly useross
his eyes—io see If they were really
there, 1 think

“David,” ghe sald, st lust. “You've
got so many lovely people In your
house tonight, isn't there room for—
for Just one foul?  It's Christmas
thime '

(THE IENT)

Close Communion.
"You say the jdny was gripping ™
‘Iowaux. There were two cllnches
In the frst act, thres in the second
and in the nst aet the heroine spent
npill‘nllll!l!!rl}' 20 minutes o the hero's
wrms"

Left A Millien; Works!

Kilsabeth, N, ). —"Beving 1s baliev-
Ing,” I8 un axlom o which Hugene
Berue, 63 year old street cleager lo-
tends to eling while reports fourish
thit his wife's brother, Michuel Kelly,
reul estate operator, hus died In Kan
aas, leaving $1,000000 0 them. Re
rue suys he will continue to ply the
brush untll he has the woney o haud

e il e

.I'.'”,_,l...a: v Lcsson
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SundaySch ool

(By REV. P B VITZWATER, n,
Tencher of Engl»i hbie in the Moodpy
Bivle Inntitute of Chioago.)

Coppright. iwia, Weisin sewspapsr Un.om

LESSUN FUH UcCEMBER 24

A LESSON

IN TRUST AND PRE-.
PAREDwESS

LESSON TEAMIT —Luske 13:13-8,

GULUDEN Te XT=11e lile @ more than
Moai, wiid (e oudy W ote than raitiiout,
— e |

PRIMAKY TONC<Ths Btory
Fouliah b Mun

Ui Tupl A Foollsh Rich Man.

INTHRRAEDIAT 0 AND SeNIOK Tus10
=ftch Toward God

YOUURG Feuble AND ADULT TOFIC
=1 rue Hiches

of &

Sinee un October 8 we had a lesson
on the birth and ehildhood of Jesus,
muny will doubtiess prefer to huve
s new lesson insiend of the Christ-
mons lesson

I. A Warning Against Covetousness
(vv. 13:21)

L The Ocenslon (ve, 13-15).
the company requested Jesus o be
utapire in n disputed estate.  Two
brothers were in (rouble over an -
heritance. Chrigt refused to enter 1he
sphere of the civil law and wained
aguinst the spivit of nvarlee., Christ's
mission was previginently spiritual,

2. Enforcement of the Warnlog (vv.
16:21). The paruble of the rich waun
shows clearly that to be concernved
with earthly riches while neglecting
Guond I8 the beight of folly. The Loud's
wiining s of groot lmportance today
for muny dare seelong gold und forget-
ting Guml. Note (1) his increass |
gomis (v. 16), His riches were righly

One of

| obtalned, for the ground brought toith

plenufully.  This
may be rich becunse
blessing upon hine  (2) His perplexity
(v. 1T). 1his lond wos producing more
than his burns would hold.  He did not
want It to go to waste, If he bad pose
sased (e right views of life winl &
pene of stewardship before God, he
would have seen that his barns ot le.st
hud enougzh for his personal needs and
thnt he could have distributed his sur-
plus to the needy and for bemevoleat
purpesea. (3) The futal cholee (vv,
18, ). He chose to enlarge his
barns and give up his life teo ense and
luxury, It ought to be 8 delightiul
tnsk for men whom God has made

shiows that a mus
of the Lond's

| rich to devote their time and energy

too—to his Christmas |

to the distribution of their possessions
to benevolent purposes, (4) The aw-
fol indictment (vy. 20, 21). God calls
him & fool.

Il. The Certain Cure for Anxisty
(vv. 32-34).

Having shown the folly of the rich
man who galned gold but lost God, He
now urged the disciples to trust God
and dismisa all anxlous care. He as
sured them that they need not be anx.
Ious even for the necessities of life.
Note:

1. The Argument (vv. 22, 23). This
Is summed up in one brief sentence:
“The life is more than food, and the
body Is more than raiment.” The God
who gave the life and made the body
should be trusted to provide food and
clothing.

2. The Mustrations (vv. 24-28). (1)
God's eare for the fowls (vv. 24.23).
The ravens do not sow nor reap—they
have not storehouse or barn, yet they
live, for God feeds them, If God does
not forget the fowls, certainly He
would do more for His children, (2)
God's care for the flowers of the fleld
(wv, 27, 28). If God is so careful of
those flowers which appear but for &
day, how much wore will He clothe
Hls children!

8. The Exhortations (vv. 20-34). (1)
Make not the getting of food and
clothes your chief concern. Trust God
to provide them. (2) Seek the king-
dom of God (v. 81). Thoee who make
God's kingdom first shall have all thelr
needs supplied (Fhil, 4:19), (3) Be
not afraid (v. 52). Cod's gooll pleas-
ure Is upon His own, and all good
things will He give them. (4) Prac-
tice seif-denlal In order to be able te
give gifts to those in need (vv. 33, 34).
The doing of such deeds will tend te
iift the thoughts upward to God—te
trust Him.

1il. Be Ready for the Coming of the
Lord (vv, 3540).

Having warned the disciples against
the acquisition of worldly goods while
forgetting God, and shown them the
oeedlessness of anxiety for food and
clothes, He shows them (he blessed-
uesa of heing in n state of readiness
when the Lord shall come, Convie-
tion a8 to the certaluty of the Lord's
coming is the sure cure for world!iness
and anxious care. This attitude of
henrt He made clear by two parables—
thut of the returning of the Lord and
that of the thief. The Lord will be so
pleased with those who are walting
for Him that He will take delight in
sitting at the banquet with them, and
even serve them. The parable of the
thief shows (hai the time of the Lord's
coming Is not known

Paul's Wish,

I count ol thiugs but loss for the
excellency of the knowledge of Christ
Jeaus my Lord: if by sny means [
might attain unte the resurrection of
the dend —Phllippiuns 8:8-11.

S0 Many Ravens,
The Lord never had 80 maay rav-
ens us he has this morniag T De
Witt Tulinage.

God ls Known Everywhe e
In Judah s God known; His oaue
s great o Israel —Psalm 70 L
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